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and I could not easily fix on any production of the old mas-
ters that excels it.'

'It was painted at Rome,' she said in a low voice.

' So I understood. I regret that when I was at Borne 1
saw so little of its art. But my health you know was
wretched. Indeed, if it had not been for some friends, I
might say for one friend, I should not have been here or in
this world. I can never express to that person my grati-
tude, and it increases every day. All that I have dreamed
of angels was then realised.'

' You think too kindly of us.'

4 Did Lady St. Jerome give you my message about the
earth from the holy places which I had placed in a crucifix,
and which I hope you will accept from me, in remembrance
of the past and your Christian kindness to me ? I should
have left it at St. James's Square before this, but it re*
quired some little arrangement after its travels.*

* I shall prize it most dearly, both on account of its con-
secrated character and for the donor's sake, whom I have
ever wished to see the champion of our Master.'

* You never had a wish, I am sure,' said Lothair, ' that
was not sublime and pure.'

CHAPTER LXXXIV.

THEY breakfasted at Yauxe, in the long gallery. It was
always a merry meal, and it was the fashion of the house
that all should be present. The Cardinal was seldom ab-
sent. He used to say, * I feel more on equal terms with my
friends at breakfast, and rather look forward to my banquet
of dry toast.' Lord St. Jerome was quite proud of receiv-
ing his letters and newspapers at Vauxe earlier by far than
he did at St. James's Square; and as all were supplied
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